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MAGNANIMITY OF AN AUSTRIAN SOLDIER. 


S Sy following inftances of remarkable bravery happened 
during the continental war in the year 1758 :-——After the 
furrender of Breflan to the Pruffian troops, the Imperial gar- 
rifon, confitting of above 10,000 men, marched out with two 
pieces*of cannon, drums, colours, and other honours due to. 
foldiers who had made a gallant defence. As the King of 
Proflia-was riding through the town, he obferved a man with his 
back to a wall, endeavouring to defend ‘himfelf againft 30 gre- 
nadiers, who threatened every inftant to run him through the 
body if he did not fubmit. The King, amazed at his valour, 
and pitying his rafhnefs, cried oot, ‘* Auftrian! why don’t you 
furrender? Are you made of ironor marble, to withftand the 
fury of 30 armed men.”—** Pleafe- your Majeity (faid the 
Auftrian foldicr), I was of the former garrifon, and being afleep 
at the evacuation of the town, I could not periuade myfelf that 
your Majefty had any right to detain me as a prifoner of war, 
being included in the gewgeral capitulation,”*—** True (replied 
the King) you cannot alone be a prifoner, when the whole gar- 
rifon have marched out.”—'* Your grenadiers would have made 
me {fo (faid the Aoftrian) if I had not refolved to lefe my life in 
defence of my liberty.”—** Brave, but raf man (anfwered 
Frederick}, give up thy arms and fave thy life.” ‘Then cull 
off thefe grenadiers,” replied the Auitrian.—The King or. 
cered away the party, and poing clole io him, demanded pis 
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mufket and bayonet, faying, ‘* A man who has fo high a fenfe 
of honour, can never be guilty of a bafe act. The lefs thou 
feemeft to value thy own life in this cafe, the more thou wilt 
regard mine.”—The Auftrian fellon bis knees, and delivered 
his firelock into the King’s own hands. His Majefty bade him 
rife, returned his arms, told him he was free, and offered hima 
pair of colours in his own fervice.—** I cannot accept your fa- 
vour (faid the Auftrian) ; I have {worn allegiance to Mary Te- 
refe, and will not fight againit her, though to be made a Gene 
ral.”’—=—=** Illuftrious foldier! (replied the King) go thy way in 
peace, but not without a few pieces to drink my health with 
thy comrades,”—** Not a penny (anfwered the Auftrian) ; I 
return your Majefty my moft fincere acknowledgments, and vow 
to drink your good health with my royal mittrefs’s money.”— 
So faying, the Aufirian faluted the King, and marched off to 
join his companions with his firelock on his fhoulder, and 
three-pence halfpenny in his pocket, leaving the King, and all 
who heard him, aftonith’d at his courage, probity, and true great- 
nefs of mind. 





An AN ECD OT E, 
R. PITCAIRN, who praétifed about 50 years ago, ‘being 


called to a bricklayer on whom achimney which he had 
juit ere€ted had fallen, finding the man dead, gravely turned 
round, and repeated the following appofite quotation :—*‘ Blefled 
are the dead who diein the Lard, for they ref from their /abours, 
and their works follow them.” 





Scme Particulars of the Life and Difcoveries of Sir Ifaac 
Newton. 


(From Bonnycaftle’s Introdution to Aftronomy lately publithed. ] 


\IR ISAAC NEWTON was born at Woolftrop, in Lincoln- 
& fhite, on Chriltmasday 1%42. His father was the reduced 
ceicendantof a noble family ; but the glory of his fon eclipfed 
all the fplendour of hereditary ticles aad honours, Of his ju- 
venile fiudies we have but ijittle knowledge ; he feems rather to 
have been an inventor than a itudent. None of his firlt attempts 
or effays have ever appeared. His march was that of a giant ; 
he entered at once into the depths of fcieace ; and ail his fteps 
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were thofe of difcovery. It was on this account that Mr. Fonte. 

nelle applied to him the following idea of the ancients, con- 

cerning the unknown fource of the majeitical river that fertili- 

zes Egypt ; ‘* Il n’a pas ete permis aux hommes de voir le Nile 
* foible et naiffant.” ’ 

Every fcience upon which this great man employed his atten- 
tion, received a new form from his hands, and was carried to a 
degree of perfection unlooked for by the ancients. In the courfe 
of a few years he had deftroyed the works of ages, and erected 
an edifice of his own, that will be as durable as the fabric of 
nature itfelf. Algebra, geometry, mechanics, optics, chrono. 
logy, philofophy, and aftronomy, began now to affume an un- 
ufual {plendour and dignity, and by his improvements and dif- 
coveries, were rendered prodigioufly more extenfive and impor- 
tant. The method of fluxions, in particular, wasentirely a 
new invention ; and this alone was fufficient to have made his 
name immortal. The exquifite fubtilty of this doctrine is fuch, 
that the powers of the human mind feem inadequate toa higher 
purfuit. Any thing beyond it, mult be the fcience of pure in- 
telligence. 

From a genius like this, what had we not to expect ? His ac- 
count of the univerfe and the laws by which it is regulated, is 
founded upon the moft indubitable principles of reafon, fcience, 
and obfervation. We are now, no longer, to wander through 
the intricate mazes of hypothefis and conjecture. Nature ap- 
pears again, in all her primitive fimplicity. Newton has dif- 
folved the chaos, and feparated the light from the darknefs, His 
inimitable- work, the mathematical principles of natural philo- 
fophy, contains the true aftronomical faith ; and thofe who re- 
ject its doctrines are the worlt of heretics; as they fhut their 
eyes againit the cleareft of all light, —demonitration. 

In order to give as clear and familiar an idea as poflible of the 
manner in which he has inveftigated the laws and caufes of the 
celeitial motions, I fhall begin with his {peculations upon the 
gravity or weight of bodies, and relate, from the authority of his 
commentatcr and friend, Dr. Pemberton, the fimpleincident 
that is faid to have given birth to them, 

About the year 1666, or the twenty-fourth year of his age, 
he retired from Cambridge into the country, in order to avoid 
the plague, which, at that iime, raged with great violence ; and 
fitting one day in the orchard, under a tree, an apple, by chauce 
fell upon bis head, and cauled nim toenter inio a number of 
reflections, The phenomena of talling bodies particularly en- 
gaged his attention; and purfuing ideas that pretented ihem- 
iclyes to his mind, he carried his refearches from the earth to 
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the heavens, and began to inveftigate the nature of motion in 
general. Becaufe there is motion, faid he, there muft be a force 
that produces it; but what is this force ? That a body, when 
left to itfelf, will fall to the ground, is known even to the val- 
gar; bat if you afk them the reafon why it does fo, they will 
think you either a fool or a madman ; the circumftance is too 
common to excite their admiration, although philofophers are 
fo much embarraffed with .it, that they find it almoft inex. 
plicabie. 

But let us fee what ufe Newton make of his refle€tions, in ap- 
plying them to celeftial motions. He foon perceived that the 
force of gravity was not confined to the furface of this globe ; 
it aéts at the bottom of the loweft vallies, as well as the tops of 
the higheft mcuntains. Perhaps, fays he, it extends as far as 
the moon, ard is the means of retaining her in her orbit. The 
conjecture was happy ; and by means of the fublime fcience he 
had before invented, he was prefently enabled to prove its vali. 
dity. A body ated upon by two forces at once, will follow the 
dire€tion of neither. Imagine the moon, at the firft moment of 
his creation, to have been projected forwards with a certain ve- 
locity, in a ftraight-lined direétion ; as foon as‘it begins to 
move, gravity acts upon it, and impelsit towards the centre of 
the earth. The moon, onder the influence of both thefe forces, 
neither proceeds direétly forwards, nor falls direétly downwards, 
but keeps a middle courfe, and moves round the earthin a cur- 
vilinear orbit, 

The idea will be more fully jlluftrated, by attending to the 
motion of a fhell, or any other projectile. A ball thot out of 
the mouth of a cannon in an horizontal direétion, does not fall 
to the ground till it has proceeded to a confiderable diftance. 

And if the ball be difcharged from the top of a high moune 
tain, it will fly ftill farther, before it comes to theearth, In- 
creafe the velocity, and the diftance will be augmented accord. 
ingly. And thus, in imagination, atleaft, we can fuppofe the 
ball to be diicharged with fuch a velocity, that it will never 
come to the ground, but return again to the place from whence 
jt fet out ; and fo proceed on again, and circulate continually 
round the carth, in the manner of a Jittle moon. 

Newton did not ftop here: he began to generalife the problem, 
and by means of his mathematics, foon came to this important 
cunclufion. A body which moves in a curve, round a fixed 
point, by virtue of a force directed to that point, defcribes equal 
areas in equal times. This is a law of nature which had be 
fore been difcovered by Kepler from obfervation. ‘The fuppo- 
fition, therefore, that the moon is under the influence of fuch a 
force 
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force, is confirmed both by fcience and experience ; it is accord 
ing to the pre-eftablifhed order of things ; and we have both 
Nature and Newton for our authority. 

It was difcovered by Galileo, that bodies projected through 
the air, with any force whatever, defcribe a curve which is cal- 
led a parabola. But the gerius of Newton, finding itfelf now 
at its eafe, extended this problem, and made it more general. 
He no longer confidered the falling body as having a limited 
diftance ; but regarding only the attraction of the earth, and 
the lateral uniform velocity of the projettile, he proved that it 
would move round the earth inan elliptical orbit, having the 
center of the earth from one of its foci. This law alfo, which 
he has mathematically demonitrated, was difcovered by Kepler 
from obfervation, 

But let as return again to Newton. Tie attraction of all 
bodies, fays he, is in proportion to the quantity of matter they 
contain ; the fun is the largeft body in our fyfem ; he is there. 
fore the emperor of the world, and the earth, plancts, and co- 
mets are his {ubjeéts, By virtue of his power they move round 
him intheir feveral orbits, ‘* and from his lordly eye keep dif- 
rance due, aloof amid the vulgar conftellations thick.” 

Among the planets, alfo, there are feveral orders of nobility. 
The Earth, Jupiter, and Saturn, are the lords of their domi- 
nions, and have the fatellites or moons for their attendants, 
They each move round their mafter in obedience to his will, 
and are fubject to the laws he impofes on them. ‘hus celettial 
and fublunary nature are the fame ; order and regularity refule 
from feeming confufion, and fubordination and dependance are 
to be feen in every part of the univerfe. 

Sir Ifaac Newton had made hisdifcoveries in geometry, and 
laid the foundation of his two celebrated performances, the 
Principia and the Optics, when he wasoaly 24 years of age, 
This circumftance is no lefs extraordinary than the difcoveries 
themfelves, and ferves to counvenante the idea of Mr. Fonte- 
nelle, who obferves, upon this occafion, that ifintelligent beings, 
of an order fuperiorx to man, make a progrefs in knowledge by 
certain gradations, they fly whilit we creep, and pafs over, 
without notice, the intermediate fteps, by which we flowly ad- 
vance from one truth toanother, which has a dependence upon 
it. When we confider, that, according to the doctrine of New- 
ton, every fingle fatellite of Saturn maft gravitate towards the 
other four, the cther four towards the fifth ; and ail the five to- 
wards Saturn, and Saturn and all of them towards the Sun, ace 
cording to a particular law ; what an immenfe fkill in geome- 
try muft have been requifite to unravel the intricacies of fo 

many 
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many different relations ! It was a daring attempt to undertake 
it; andonecannot perceive, without amazement, that from fo 
abftraéted a theory, formed of fo many difficulties, conclufions 
fhould always arife exaétly conformable to fact and experience. 
Thefe are certainly fuch inftances of genius and penetration, 
that, when taken in their fulleft extent, the idea of the poet will 
fearcely be thought too extravagant. 
Nature and Nature’s laws lay hid in night, 


God faid, let Newton be, and all was Light, 
Pope. 





An ANECOD OT E, 


Domeftic cat having frequently filched paftry from his 
matter, a paftry-cook, had been often conveyed away, but 
always returned, The mafter, being of a tender difpofition, 
was unwilling to kill the cat, but knew not how to rid himfelf 
of him. A gentleman in the thop, willing to affift, advifed him 
to put the cat into the Court of Chancery, trom whence, he faid, 
he need not fear his return, for that he himfelf had been there 
dwenty years, and faw no probability of ever getting out.— 
An arch boy in the fhop took the hint, and with a view to rid 
his mafter of fuch a nuifance, feized the cat, inftantly haftened 
to the Court, then fitting, and threw the cat on the green cloth, 
for the amufement of the Lord Chancellor and Courfel!— 
The cat xzever returned. 





So 8 «Bb (8448 B28 
AN IMITATION OF OSSIAN, 


HAT foft voice of forrow is in the breeze ?—what 
|. lovely fun-beam of beauty trembling on the rock ?— 
Its bright hair is bathed in fhowers ; and i: looks,faint and dim, 
through its mift on the rufhy plain. Why art thou alone—maid 
of the mournful look? The cold dropping rain is on the rocks 
of ‘“orlena—the blaft of the defart lifts thy yellow locks. Let 
thy fleps be in the hall of fhells, by the blue winding dream of 
Clutha-:—let the harp tremble beneath thy fingers ; and the 
fons of heroes liften to the mafic of fongs. . 
Shall my fteps be in the hall of theils, and the aged low in 
the duit ? The fatherof Selama is low behind the rock, on his 
bed 
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bed of wither’d leaves :—the thiltle’s down is firewed over him 
by the wind, and mixes with his grey hair, Thou art fallen— 
chiefof Etha! without thy fame ; and there is none to revenge 
thy death. But thy daughter will fit, pale, befide thee, till fhe 
finks, a faded flower, upon thy lifelefs form. Leave the 
maid of Clutha—-fon of the ftranger! inthe red eye of her 
tears ! 

How fell the car borne Connal—blue eyed mourner of the 
rock ? Mine arm is not weak in battle: nor my fword without 
its fame. 

Connal was a fire in his youth,that lightened through fields of 
renown :—but the flame weakly glimmered through grey afhes 
of age. His courfe was likea far moving through the hea- 
vens :—it walked in brightnefs, but leaveth no track behind :— 
its filver path cannot be found inthe fky. The ftreigth of 
Etha is rolled away like a tale of other years; and his eyes 
have failed. Feeble and dark, he fits in his hall, and hears the 
ciftant tread of a ftranger’s fteps—the haughty fteps of Ton- 
thormo, from the roar of Duvranno’s echoing ftream. He ftood 
in the hall like a pillar of darknefs, on whofe top is thered 
beam of fire :—wide rolled his eyes beneath the gloomy arch of 
his brow ; as flames in two caves of a rock, over-hung with the 
black pine of the defart. They had rolled on Selama, and he 
afked the daughter of Connal, Tonthormo! breaker of fhields ! 
thou art a meteor of death in war, whofe fiery hair itreams oa 
the clouds, and the nations are withered beneath its path. Dwell, 
Tonthormo ! amidit the hundred hills, and liften to thy torrent’s 
roar ; but the foft fign of the virgins is with the chief of Crono; 
—Hidallan is the dream of Selama—the dweller of her fecret 
thoughts, A ruthing ftorm in war—a breeze that fighs over 
the fallen foe—pleafant are thy words of peace, and thy fongs at 
the mofly brook. Thy fmiles are like the moon-beams trembe 
ling on the waves—Thy voice is the gale of fammer that wnifs 
pers among the reeds of the lake, and awaken the harpof Moi- 
lena with all its highly trembling ftrings, Od that thy caim 
light was around me! my foul fhould not fear the gloomy chief 
of Duvranno, He came with his ftately fteps.—My thield is 
before thee, maid of my love ! a wall of Shelter from the lighta- 
ing of fwords. ‘They fought. ‘Tonthormo bends, in ail his 
pride, before the arm of youth, Buta voice was in the break 
of Hidallan—fhall I flay the love of Selama? Selama dwells in 
thy dark bofom—fhall my fteel enter thee ? Live, thou ftormof 
war! He gave again his fword, But—carelets as he ftrode away 
rage arofe in the troubled thoughtsot the vanguifhed. He 
marked his time, and fidelong pierced the heart of the generous 
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fon of Semo. His fair hair is fpread on the duft—his eyes are 
bent on the trembling beam of Clutha. Farewel, light of my 
foul ! They are clofed in darknefs. Feeble waft thou then, my 
father! and in vain didft thou call for help.—Thy grey locks 
are fcattered, asa wreath of fnow on the top of a withered 
trunk ; which the boy brafhes away with his ftaff ; and carelefs 
fingeth as he walks, 

Who fhall defend thee, my daughter! faid the broken voice 
of Etha’s chief. Fair flower of the defart !—the tempeft thall 
rufh over thee ; and .thou fhalt be low beneath the foot of the 
favage fon of prey. But I will wither, my father! on thy 
tomb. Weak and alore I dwell amidft my tears—there is no 
young warrior to lift the fpear—no brother of love ! Oh that 
mine arm were ftrong !—I would ruth amidft the battle. Selama 
has no friend ! 

But Selama has a friend, faid the kindling and friendly 
foul of Reuthamir.—lI will fight thy battles—lovely daughter of 
kings; and the fun of Duvranno fhall fetin blood. But when 
I return in peace, and the fpirit of my foes are on my {word, 
meet me with thy fimiles of love—maid of Ciutha! with my 
flow rolling eyes. Let the foft found of my fteps be heard in 
my halls, that the mother of Reuthamir may rejoice. Whence 
fhe will fay, is this beam of the diftant land ?—Thou fhalt dwell 
in her bofom. 

My thoughts are with him who is low in the duft—fon of 
Cormac! But lift the fpear—thou friend of the unhappy ! the 
light of my foul may return. 

He ftrode in his rattling arms, Tall—in a gloomy foreft--» 
ftood the furly ftrength of Duvranno, Gleaming—behind the 
dark trees—was his broad fhield ; like the moon when it rifes 
in bicod, and the dufky clouds fail low, and heavy, athwart its 
path. Thoughts, like the troubled ocean, rafhed over his foul 
—and he itruck, with his {pear, the founding pine, Starting, 
he mixed in battle with the chiefof woody Morna. Long was 
the flrife of arms; and the giant fons of the foreit trembled at 
their ftrokes. At length ‘Tonthormo fell—The fword of Reu- 
thamir waved———a bive flame—aroand him. He bites the 
ground inrage. His blood is poured—a dark red ftream—into 
Uithona’s trembling waves. Joy brightened in the foul of Rea- 
thamir ; when a young warrior came, with his forward {pear. 
He moved in the light of beauty ; but his words were haughty 
and fierce. Is Tonthormo fallen in blood—the friend of my 
early years? Die—thou dark. fouled chiet ! for never thal) See 
Jama be thineethe maid of his love. Lovely fhone her eyes, 

through 
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through tears, in the hall of her grief, when I ftood by the chief 
of Davranno, in the rifing frife of Clutha. 

Retire, thou {welling voice of pride! thy fpear is light as 
the taper reeds Pierce the roes of the defart ; and call the 
hunter to the feaft of fongs—But fpeak notof the daughter 
of Connalefon of the feeble arm! Selama is the love of 
heroes. 

Try thy ftrength with the feeble arm, faid the rifing pride of 
youth. Thou thall vanifh like a cloud of mift before the fun, 
when he looks abroad in the power of his brightnefs. 

But thop thyfelf didft fall before Reuthamir, in all thy boaft- 
ing words. As a tallath of the mountain—when the tempcft 
takes its green head, and lays it level on the plain, 

Come from thy fecret cave, Selama ! thy foes are filent and 
dark. Thou dove that hideft in the clefts of the rocks! the 
ftorm is over and paft. Come from thy rocks, Selama! and 
give thy white hand tothe chief—who never fled from the face 
of glory, in all its terrible brightnefs. 

She gave her hand—but it was trembling and cold—for the 
fpear was deep inher fide. Red beneath her mail, the current 
of crimfon wandered down her white breaft—as the track of 
Cromla’s mountains of fnow, when the wounded deer flowly 
croffes the heath and the hunters cries are in the breeze. Bleit 
be the fpear of Reuthamir ! faid the faint voice of the lovely 
I feel it cold in my heart. Lay me by the fon of Semo, Why 
fhould I know another love ? Raife tue tomb of the aged—his 
thin form fhall rejoice, as he fails on a low-hang cloud, and 
gem the wintry ftorm. Open your airy halls, {pirits of my 
ove! 

And have I quenched the light which was pleafant to my 
fool ? faid the chief of Morna. My fteps moved in darknefs — 
why were the words of ftrife in thy tale? Sorrow, like a cloud, 
comes over my foul,.and fhades the joy of mighty deeds, Soft 
be your reft in the narrow houfe, children of grief ! The breeze 
in the long whiflling grafs fhall not awaken you. Thetempztft 
fhall rufh over you, and the bulrath bow its head upon your 
tomb—but filence fhall dwell ia your habitation ; long repofe, 
and the peace of yearsto come. ‘The voice of the bard fhall 
raife your remembrance in the diftant land; and mingle your 
tale of woe with the murmur of other ftreams. Often fhali the 
harp fend forth a mournfal found ; and the tear dwell in the 
foft eyes of the daughters of Morna, 

Such were the words of Reuthamir, while he raifed the tombs 
of the fallen, Sad were his iteps towards the towers of her fathers, 

Vor. 1X. 209, B as 
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as——-mufing—he croffed the dark heath of Lena, and ftruck—at 
times—the thiftle’s beard. 





Anecdote of the late Dr. Young, concerning the abfurd Cuf= 
om of Duelling. 


iIIS eminent- writer was remarkable for the urbanity of 

his manners, and the chearfulaefs of his temper, prior to 

a moft difaftrous family contingency, which threw a fhade on al! 
the fubfequent part of his life. He was once ona party of plea- 
fure with a few Ladies a-going up the water, to Vauxhall-gar- 
dens; and he amufed them wich a tune on the German flute. 
Behind. him feveral’ officers were alfo in a boat rowing for the 
fame place, and foon came along fide of the boat where the 
Doétor and his Ladies were: ‘The Doctor, who was not much 
conceited with his playing, put uphis flute on theiz approach. 
One of them inftantly afked ** why he ceafed from playing, or 
put the fiate in his pocket ?”? ‘* for the famereafon, ({aid he,) 
that I took it out, to pleaie mylelf.” ‘Thefon of Mars very pe- 
remptorily rejoined, ‘* that if he did not immediately take out 
his flute and continue his mafic, he «ould inftantly throw him 
into the Thames.” ‘The Doétor, in order to allay the fears of 
the Ladies, pocketed the ipfule with the beit grace he could, and 
continued his tune ali t# way uptheriver. During the evens 
ing, however, he obferved the officer, who had acted thus cava- 
lierly, by himfelf in one of the walks,and making up to him, 
{uid with great co oI ne fs. ** It was, Sir, to avoid interrupting the 
harmony either of my company or your’s, that I complied with 
your arrogant demand; but that yoa may be fatisfied courage 
may be found under a black as wellas a red coat, | expect you 
will meet me to-morrow morning at a certain place, without 
any iccone, the quarrel being ent rely entre nous.” ‘The Doce 
tor jurther covenanted, in a very peremptory: manner, that the 
bufinels fhould be altogether fettled by fwords.—To all thefe 


condi ! 















ions the vilicer implicitly confented. The dueliiits accord. 
ingly met next morning at tue hour and place appointed ; but 
the moment the officer took his ground, the Dottor prefented to 
his head a la horfe piflol. ‘* What (faid the officer), do 
you intend to affiffinate me i”=—“* No (faid the Dogtor), but 
you fhall this inftlaut put up your {word and Cance a minuet, 
otherwife you are a dead man.’’—-Some short altercation en- 
jued, but the Door appeared fo terious and determined, tha 
the ollicer could not help complying.—-‘* Now, Sir ({aid the 
Doctor), 
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Doétor), you forced me to play yefterday againft my will, and 
I have obliged you to dance this day againft your’s. We are 
again on an equal footing, and whatever other fatisfaction you 
demand, I am ready.”—The officer forthwith embraced the. 
parfon, acknowledged his impertinence, and begged that for 
the future they might live on terms of the fincereft friendthip, 
which they did ever after. 





B O N M O T. 


HE leader of the band at Drury-lane Theatre having 

taken great pains, to little purpofe, in teaching Mr. 
Kemble the. air of Richard Ccear de Lion, at lait, out of all 
patience, exclaimed, ‘* Sir, Sir, you murder the time !”— 
«¢ Well (replies Kemble). that’s better than to be eternally 
beating it, as you are.” 





Interefting Particulars relative to that moft eminent Engineer 
and Math matician, Colonel Henry Watfon. 


HIS gentleman was the fon of a grazier, who lived at 
Holbeach, in Lincolnfhire, in which place he was born 
in or about 5737- 

When 12 or 13 years old, he was fent to Gofberton fchool, 
then kept by Mefirs, Birks: here his genius for the mathes 
matics foon difcovered itfelf, and his application was fo great, 
that he is faid in a little time to have furpaffed his mafter! in- 
deed his progrefs muft have been rapid, for fo carly as 1753 we 
find he cut a confpicuous figure a3 a mathematicianin The 
Ladies’ Diary. 

About this time the late Mr. Whichcott, of Harpfwell, (then, 
and many years after, one of the Members of Parliament for 
Lincolnthire), hearing of young Watfon’s abilities, fent for 
him, and had hini examined by the matter of Briggs’s fchool, 
whofe; report was fo much in his favour, that Mr. Whichcott, 
ever ready to encourage rifing merit, ufed his intereit, and got 
him into the Royal Academy at Woolwich, and foon after ob- 
tained a commilffion in the corps of engineers, 

Under that great mathematician Mr, T. Simpfon, then the 
Profeffor, he profecuted his ftadies, and continued to write for 
The Ladies’ Diary, which at that time was conducted by Mr, 
Simpfcn, till 1761, the year after Simpfon died.—After being 
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the fcholar, he became the friend and intimate of Simpfon, 
who held him in the greateft efteem ; apd fuch was his opinion 
of Watfon’s abilities, that at his deceafe he left him his un- 
finifhed mathematical papers, with a requeft that he would re= 
vife them, and make what alterations and acditions he might 
think neceflary ; and the Colonel employed much of his lei- 
fure time in correéting and finifhing them. 

Yuring the war which broke out in 1756 he gave fignal 
proofs of his fuperior abilities as an engineer, particularly at 
the fiege of Belleifle in 1761, and at the Havannah in 1762. 
At the latter place his fkill was put to the proof; for having 
declared, at a confultation, contrary to the opinion of the other 
engineers, that a breach might be made in the Moro Caftle, 
then deemed impregnable, he was afked by the Commander in 
Chief, in what time he would engage to make the breach? He 
gave for anfwer, that with fuch a number.of men and cannon 
(naming them) he would undertake to do it in 48 hours after 
the propofed batteries were ereGted. Accordingly he undertook 
it; anid though he was ftruck down by a ball paffing near his 
head, and carried for dead to his tent, yet he foon recovered, 
and returned to his duty, and the breach was made in litile 
more than half thetime. For this piece of fervice he not only 
received the thanks of the Commander in Chief, but of his 
Majefly. 

His abilities foon became too confpicuous to be overlooked by 
that eminent foldier and politician Lord Clive, who fingled him 
out as an engineer qualified for great and noble enterprizes.— 
He accordingly accompanied his Lordfhip to Bengal, for the 
purpole of carrying any plans into execution which might be 
thought neceflary for the prefervation of the Britith acquifitions 
in that quarter, orto afliit his Lordfhip in any further opeia- 
tions he might think requifite for the intereft of his country. 

When the immortal Chatham quitted the helm of ftate, fome 
eminent individuals conneéted with the former adminiftration 
were marked for deftruction, through the intrigues of the French 
cabinet, which had fufficient reafon to be jealous of the growing 
power of Great Britain, efpecially in the Eaft Indies, 

Loid Clive was one of the hrit wao felt the effects of this 
jealoufy ; he was abufed, vilified, and execrated in afl the public 
prints, for {everities which have always been exercifed by the 
victotious in orcer co fecure or retain their conquetts, 

Colonel Watfon at this time was bufy in conftracting canton- 
ments, fortifications, and cther works, for defending what the 
Britith arms had fo glorioufly obtained : and that nothing might 
he wanting for that puipoie, by fea or land, he planned both 

dry 
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dry and wet docks and a marine yard at Calcutta, for cleanfing, 
repairing, and farnifhing with ftores, the men of war and mer- 
chant veffels'; and, had he been faffered to proceed in this 
great national concern, the Britith maritime frength and com- 
merce in the Eaft would foon have exceeded what it ever had 
been in any former period of time. But the fame fecret influence 
which undermined the character of Lord Clive, pat a ftop to the 
undertaking ; and the Colonel, after finking upwards of 
100,c00l. of his own property in this noble defign, was obliged 
to defitt. 

He had determined to come immediately for England to feek 
for redrefs 3 but, cenfuiting his friend Mr. Creafly, he changed 
his refolution.. Mr. Creafly reprefented to the Colonel the lofs 
he would fultain in qoitting fo lucrative an employment as 
Chief Engineer to the Eaft India Company ; the gratification 
his enemies would receive on his leaving that country ; the ex« 
pences attending a voyage to and from Europe; and the lofs 
the Company might fatain during his abfence.—-Thefe confide. 
rations induced him to fend Mr. Creaffy in his ftead, 

This happened juit at the eve of the laf Spanifh war; and 
as the Colonel had great quantities of timber and iron in flore, 
he refolved, by the advice of Mr. Creafly, to build three thips, 
twoof 36, and one of 32 guns; and, in confequence, he fent 
inftructions to his agents in England to procure letters of marque, 
and Mr. Creaffy was to retura with them overland. Thele 
veffels were to cruife off the Phillippises, in order to intercept 
the Spanith trade between Maniiiaaad China. But theie de. 
figns were fruftrated, ‘I ne {ame fecret influence which flopped 
his proceedings with the docks at Calcutta, operated agaiait 
him in England; and his ageais, om applying tor the lecters, 
received a pofitive denial, iuitead of meeting with tue aps 
plaufe he fo juftly merited, even his common fervants, and Mr, 
Creafly, to whofe care and management the conitraction of the 
docks and marine yard was commited, were molt violeatly 
mailetreated. 

All this, however, did not damp the Colonel’s enterprizing 
fpisit ; for, on hearing fiom Mr. Creafly, who was now in Eage 
land, of the ill fuccefs of his ag-ats, he very prudently em- 
ployed the two veffels he had finifhed in commercial fervice ; 
and the thiffl remains to this day unfinithed. 

Perhaps the Colonel has not lett bis juperior as an engineer. 
For near ten years he was the chief engincer of Bengal, Baaar, 
and Oriffla, The Eaft India Company, in a great meafure, owe 
their valuable pofleflions in that quarter to ois uncxampled ex- 
ertions ; for,ia fpite of party diiputes, of bribery oa the part 
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of the nations then at war with the Company, and of thenn- 
merous cabals which’ perplexed and embarrafled their councils, 
lie executed the works of Fort William, which will long remain 
a monoment of his faperior fkill, and for its ftrength may juftly 
be ftyled the Gibraltar of India. Nor are the works at Buge 
Buge and Melancholy Point conftruéted with lefs judgement. 

But his ftudies were not confined to the military fciences, In 
1776 he publithed a tranflation of the celebrated Euler’s trea- 
tife, intituled, ** Theorie “complette de la-~Conftrudtion et de la 
Manauvres des Vaifeaux.” When it wasnearly ready for the 
prefs, Euler fent him a fupplement in manufcript, a tranflation 
of which is at the end of the book; and in thisthe Englith has 
the advantage of the French edition. This work the Colonel 
intended to enlarge in theory, and alfo by making experiments 
for difcovering the refiftatice of bodies when moving in a fluid ; 
but we have not beea able to learn whether he has left any 
papers on the fubjec&. 

The Colonel excelled in the knowledge of conftructing vef- 
fels ; for the Nonfach and Surprize, one of 36 and the other of 
32 guns, were built under his particular direction, by Mr. 
George Louch and a few black carpenters, at Bengal, at hisown 
expence, and have proved the {wifteit failers of any thips hitherto 
known. 

The Colonel’s genius was formed for great undertakings. He 
was jadicious in planning, cool and intrepid in a¢tion, and un- 
difmayed in danger. He ftudied mankind, and was a good po- 
litician: few perhaps better underftood the interefts of the fe- 
veral nations of Europe and the Eaft. He was humane, bene- 
volent, and the ‘friend of indigent genius, Among many in- 
tances in proof of the latter, one came within the writer’s 
knowledge: When Mr. Rollinfon, a man of great abilities in* 
the mathematical line, conduéted ‘* The Ladies’ Diary,” after 
the death of Mr. Simpfon, and was barely exifting on the pit« 
tance allowed him by the Company of Stationers, Colonel Wat- 
fon fought and found him in an obdicure lodging, and generoully 
relievea his diftrefles, thougha ftranger to his perfon.—This the 
old man: related, while the tears of gratitude ftole down bis 
cheeks ; but he durvived the Colone!’s bounty only a few months, 

By hard and long fervices in an unfortunate climate, Colonel 
Wation found his health much impaired two or three years be- 
fore he lett India; and therefore, in 1785, he put his affairsin 
@ train for fettlement, in order to return to England, not only to 
try the effects of his native air, but to profecute the Eait India 
Company to: not fupporting the faith of the grant they had fo- 
Jemmly made to him for the dock;yard. ‘. the {pring of 1786 

he 
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he embarked on board the Deptford’ Indiaman; but the flux, 
aud a bilious complaint with which-he had fome time been af- 
flied, fo much reduced him by the time he reached St. Helena, 
that he was not able to profecute his voyage in that fhip.—This 
ifland is remarkable for the falubrity of its air, of which the 
Colonel foon found the benefit; bat his impatience to fee 
England got the better of his prudence, for, as foon as he began 
to gather ftrength, he took his paffage in the Afia; the confe- 
quence was a relapfe, which weakened him to fuch a degree by 
the time he arrived at Dover, that he lingered bat a fhort time, 
and at that place died on the 17th of September,1786. He 
was buried in a vault made in the body of the church at Dover, 
onthe 22d of the fame month, ina private manner, Only 
three of his confidential friends attended his funeral, namely, 
John Barchard, Efq; his agent, Mr. James Creafly, and Mr. 
George Louch, his thip-builder. 

His death may be accounted a national lofs; as perhaps no 
Englith engineer, fincé Mr. B. Robins, F.R.S. poffeiied equal 
abilities. ‘The fame climate proved fatal to both: Mr. Robins 
died at Bombay, in the Company’s fervice; and it may be faid 
of the Colonei, that, after he had quitted it, he lived but juit 
long enough to bring his bones to Englaud.—Thelife of the 
former has been written by men of literary reputation ; and it 
isthe wifh of the writer of this hafty tketch, that a more able 
pen would do juftice to the diftinguifhed merit of the latter. 

The Colonel married in India, and his lady accompanied 
him to England; but having omitted to alter a will made be- 
fore his marriage, he has left his fortune, which is very cone 
fiderable, to a natural daughter, under the care of Mrs. Richard» 
fon, of Holbeach, fince married to Charles Schreiber, Efg; and 
avery handfome legacy to that lady for her attention to her 
ward. 
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HAT there is fometimes honour among thicves, is praved 
by the following ciscumitance, which happened a few 
weeks fince: 

A lady walking acrofs fome fields in the neighbourhood of 
Iflington, ebferved two very fuipicious looking fellows, who 
fcemed watching an opportunity of robbing her, as they toolx 
the fame road with hezfelf, and kept at a very little diftance 
from her. Her alarm was increaied by obferving a fellow 
with a fimilar appearance, in a path-way ata little diftance * 

but ” 
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but as the cafe did not admit of hefitation, fhe beckoned him to 
flop, and addreffed him with an air of confidence: ‘* Sir, you 
look like a gentleman; I do not like the appearance of thole 
fellows.behind us; I think they intend to rob me; will you 
protect me ?””—=** Madam (replied the man), iwill; take my 
arm, and I will attend’ you until you are out of danger. You 
will fee that when I wave my handkerchief, that the two men 
will fheer off. They are my companions, and we intended to 
rob you; but when confidence is repofed in me, I am not 
fcoundrel enongh to betray it. He attended until fhe came in 
fight of her own houfe, when fhe offered him a guinea as a re- 
ward for his prote€lion ; but he refufed it, faying, he hoped he 
had more 4onour left than to fuk his character to the level of a 
Jawyer’s. ** Let the black robed gentry take fees, I am above 
it.” 





Defeription of La Baume, or the Ladies Grotto, at St 
Bauzile near Ganges, a Town in the Cevennes, in Lane 
guedoc. 


canta Grotto has been lately difcovered by M. Lonjon, an 

inhabitant of Granges, and a great lover of natural cu- 
riofities, It lies about two miles from the town in a wood at 
the top of avery fleep and high mountain, called the Rock 
of Saurach. A report is fpread in that part of the country that 
a numerous family in the times of the bloody wars on account 
of religion, had retired, in order to avoid perfecution and death, 
to this cave. Some of them were often feen in the evenings, 
quite naked, pale, and disfigured, hunting after food, and trys 
ing to catch the wild goats that dwelt among the rocks. Iris 
imagined that the children which were produced by this little 
colony of wretched beings lived only upon grafs and roots, and 
what they could catch by chance in their huntings about the 
place. They were certainly naked, and continued to leada 
kind of favage life. The people who lived in and near the 
Cevennes, looked upon them as a little nation of gypfies, or, as 
they ufed to call them Doumaifelles (fairies). ‘Time, however, 
diforcers, and mifery, at length exterminated the whole race. 
By the bones that have been found in the cave, it is prefamed 
they exifted a long while, and many tools, bet clumfily made, 
that are {till preferved, give us an idea of their arts and their 
knowledge.—Being looked upon as a {pecies of fopernatural 
beings, they had {pread fuch a terror about the neighdourhvol, 

that 
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that nohe would venture to approach the windings and paths 
that led to the Grotto. M. Lonjou, accompanied by his fon, 
by the Marquis of Mont Laur, by Mefirs. Bouiffy, Marfollier, 
Brunet, and Alut; by the Prefident of Ribes, M. Martin de, 
Choify, and one Peter, the moft fenfible young countryman 
about Ganges, and the moft intrepid, undertook the dangerous 
tafk of defcending into the cave, after having, with the greateft 
difficulty, climbed to the top of the almolt inacceffible rock. 
The mouth of the cavern was furrounded. with lofty, thick 
trees, as if intended to hide its entrance, and the looking down 
the crater was fo terrible and fo difmal, that Mr. Bruaet’s large 
dog, one of the moft faithful creatures in the world, had not the 
courage to follow his mafter, but remained round the mouth, 
barking and yelling in a moft plaintive tone till his mafter came 
out of it. 

The firft curious obje& which ftruck oar intrepid travellers 
eyes was an altar, as white as alabaftar, about three feet high, 
perfeétly oval, with regular fteps. The altar-flab is of a bright 
enamel, formed by different layers like artichoke leaves, A 
little farther are four fluted pillars of a yellowifh hue, but 
tranfparent in many places, notwithftanding their thickneis. 
‘Their height could not be afcertained, but they imagined they 
reached the top of the ftupendous vault, for at fome diftance 
there was an obelifk that ftood alone, and feemed higher than a 
fleeple : it ended in a {pire ; and from the foundation to the 
top it was carved and chafed with the utmoft exa€tnefs. One 
of the wonders of the Grotto is a coloffal ftatue, reprefenting a 
woman holding two children in her arms. ‘This morceau, iays 
M. Marfollier, who writes the de(cription at large, deferves a 
place in the moft curious mufeam of the greateit Monarch of 
Europe, if, out of its natural fituation, it could preferve the 
beauty and the proportions it poffeffesin the cave. Ic isims 
poflible, continues he, to give an idea of what we faw without 
incurring the danger of our veracity being calied in queltion. 
After having examined with altonifhment theie precious wonders 
of natuie, where numbers of ftalaclites and italagmices enrich 
one of the mobt {pacious fubterraneous rooms perhaps ever vie 
fited in France, we left the place with regret; mot, however, 
without leaving our names and a defcription of the means eme 
ployed for our defcentin a bottle fafpended where there is lite 
tle probability of its being broken. Some countrymen, wha 
had tollowed us, feemed fo fond of thefe fubterraneous and awe 
ful. prodigies, that they unanimoui!ly cried out, ** Give us put 
fome bread and water, and we will {tay here for a wee.” 
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It would take up too much room to give the wholeof M. 
Marfollier’s defcription ; and therefore I thall conclude with ob- 
ferving, that this enchanting {pot is not, perhaps, as a natural 
curiofity, inferior to the celebrated Peak of Derby hire. 





Anecdote of Carolan, the laft Irifo Bard, and the Author of 
“© O¢Reurke’s noble Farewell ne'er be forgat*,” tranflated 


AROLAN was a Poet, a Mufician, a Compofer, and fung 
‘yy his own verfes tohisharp. He was born blind, but pof- 
feffed a moft retentive memory. Arriving at the houfe of a no- 
bleman, he found a brother mufician had got the ftart of him. 
He was well received, however ; but Carolan chalfenged his 
competitor to atrial of mofical fkill, To humour the joke, the 
nobleman perfuaded the other to accept it, who thereupon played 
the 5th Concerto of Vivaldi, Carolan immediately took his 
harp, and, though he had never heard it before, played it 
through without miffing a note, and immediately after played a 
Concerto in the fame ftyle, compofed at his Angers end. He was 
a@ great ufquebaugh tippler, which at length finifhed him ; and 
when he was at the point of death he called for a cup of his be- 
loved liquor, and attempted to drink it, but could not. On his 
failure he faid it was hard that two fach good friends fhould part, 
at leaft without one embrace, and therefore kilfed the cup and 
died. 


* This was by no means his beft compofition ; his fongs in general 
may be compared to Pindar. 





Anfwer, byT. Sleeman, of Plymouth-Dock, to F. Searle's 
Queftion, injerted December 4. 


BY fubtra@ting twice the fecond equation from the firit, 
I get 11y =88, confequently y=835 then, by tranf 
pofition, 8x=96 5 hence x= 132. 


We have seccived the like anfwer from M. Thos 
mas, of Eaft-Coker. 


4 fers 
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Anfwer, by P. Gove, of Exeter, to Vates’s enigmatizal Lift of 
Towns in York/bire, inferted Augujt 7. 


1. Wakefield. 8. Scarborough. 
2. Leeds. g- Malton. 

3. Halifax. 10. Sheffield. 

4. Rippon. 11. Doncafter, 

5. Pontefract. 12. Northallerton. 
6. Hull, 13. Beverley. 

7. Richmond. 14+ Burlington. 





+ We have received the like anfwer from J. Wheeler, of 
St. Auftle; T. Pafmore, of Beer; and W. Goodden, of So- 
merton. 





Anfwer, by FT. of Exeter, to G. Kingman’s Anagram, inferted 
OdGober 16. 


O imitate I find is ACT, 
Tranfpos’d then will appear 
The ufeful creature call’d a CAT, 
Who oft the mice doth clear. 


t§t We have received the like anfwer frem J. Goole, of 
St. Breock ; T. Whicker and P Gove, of Exeter; T. Locock, 
of Martock ; J. Quant, of Hinton St. George ; T. K. of Mar- 
fhalfea; and W. Gofs, of Street. 





Anfuer, by F.C. of Bridport, tc W.O.’s Anagram, inferted 
OGober 16. 
EEL tranfpofe, a LEEK you'll find, 
That’s beneficial to mankind ; 
Expange the K, once more tran{pofe, 
EEL is the fith it will difclofe. 


tit We have received the like anfwer from W. T. Stenta- 
ford, of Calftock; R. Batter, of Newton-Abbott ; J. Widge- 
ry, Of Modbury; J. Goole, of St. Breock; P. Baftow, of 
Buckfailleigh ; W. Paul, of Blackdown; T. Whicker, J. T. 
J. Batt, ot Exeter; E. Sherman, of Ugborough ; J. White, 
of Chard ; J. Quant, of Hinton S:. George ; ‘T. Locock, ot 
Martock ; Cleon, of Eaft Coker; G, Kingman, of Buckland 
Newton ; W. Cory, of Cranborne ; and J. Macey, of Rattery. 

cs Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by W. Drewe, of Exeter, toW, Cory’s Enigma, inferted 
November 27. 


AIL, fov’reign balm of every human woe! 
From thee our higheft expeétations flow ! 
Thou fource and {pring of every fond defire! 
With thy all-chearing rays my foul infpire ! 
And let it be to me a lafting prop, 
That ev’n in death my fiefh may reft in HOPE. 


ttt We have received the like anfwer from J. Sibly, of 
Bodmin; P. Baflow, of Buckfaftleigh; W. Drewe, of Exeter ; 
T. Locock and L. Kiddle, of Martock ; and G. Kingman, of 
Buckland-Newton. 





4 QUESTION, by F. Colling, of Calftock. 


BEING 94 fathoms from the bottom of a tower, I find 
its altitude (after allowing for the height of my eye 
above the water) 1598’. Required the height. 





4 CHARADE, 4y 7. Pafmore, of Beer. 


Y firft, ye gents, a volume mutt declare, 
M And in my next an infect doth appear 5 
See in my whole what in my firft is found, 
Which, with refpeé, I leave you to expound, 





4 REBUS, by F. Macey, of Rattery. 


Sacred prophet firft unfold ; 
A A King of Thebes mutt now be told ; 


An Athenian poet next you'll find ; 
A wicked paffion bring to mind ; 
A fair one’s name you’ll now impart 
That wounded deep a Briton’s heart ; 
A learned German writer name 
Who is recorded for his fame ; 
A fpace 
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A {pace of time muft laft appear. 
Combine the initials now with care, 

And when that’s done, with eafe you'll tell 
What does become the fair fex well. 





dn ENIGMA, dy J. Petvin, of Street. 


EHOLD in immenfity Flora’s gay train, 
[n autumnal fucceffion that gladdens each plain; 
In vernal magnificence how they confpire, 
To publifh the praife of their bountiful fire. 


In glad emulation the warbling throng 
Enriches each grove with a rapturous fong ; 

By inftinét of nature they chant out their lays, 
Creation’s great architect’s merits to praife. 


When nature thus glows in unparalleled bloom, 
Diffufing luxuriantly fragrant perfume ; 

Then ’tis, and then only, my chearful caught {mile 
Is known to inhabit blithe Albion’s ifle. 


To fcrutiny wakeful my vigils I keep 

O’er earth’s revolutions as onward they {weep 
Nor am I convicted by evidence juft 

That ever I once violated my truft, 


Uninfluenc’d by chequer’d diverfify’d founds, 
With which gorgeous {pring in profufion abounds, 
I tune to fimplicity only my lays, 

Nor court the pofleflion of loftieft fprays, 


With accents redoubled I ufher each morn ; 
But hold! for my mufe to a fragment is torn, 
That only folicits the reader to thew 

My name, and my ab(fented refidence too. 


Ob heeded Gaddis 
The enigmatical Lift of young Ladies names cannot be inferted, 


becaufe it is very probable that they might be offended with the 
diberty taken with their names, 


POETRY. 
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Jo Mrs. Cowier’s New Comepy, called 
A SCHOOL FOR GREY-BEARDS, 
, Written by Mr. Cons, and fpoken by Mr. BANNISTER, junior. 


ROLOGUES, like mirrors which opticians place 
In their thop-windows, to reflect each face 
‘That paffes by, ftill mark how fafhion varies ; 
Reflecting tom in all her wild vagaries ; 
Point out when hats and caps are large or {mall, 
And regifter when collars rife or fall; 
Nay, bolder grown, have fought for your applaufe, 
With many a naoghty joke on cork and gauze, 
Yet howfoe’er the faucy comic mufe 
Delights fantaftic fancy to abufe, 
From pert Thalia’s wit let’s try to fave her, 
And Jee what can be faid in fathion’s favour. 
How many own immortal Handel’s fway, 
Since fafhion to the Abbey Jed the way ! 
There taking long neglected nature’s part, 
She haii’¢ him Shakefpeare of th’ harmonic art. 
In vain had warbled Galatea’s woe, 
If fafhion had not-bid the tear to flow ; 
‘* Haililones and fire” had fpent their rage in vain ; 
You might as well have heard a fhower of rain, 
But now, awaken’d to. the magic fong, 
Folks woncer how the deuce they’ve flept fo long. 
His tortur’d airs, all voices made to {uit ; 
His choruffes, adapted for a flute ; 
Hand-organ, hurdygurdy, tambourine, 
In Handel’s praife all join the general din. 
6 When 
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When Mifs is teiz’d to fing by every gueft, 
And fond Mama, too, joining with the reft, 
Cries ‘* get the new guittar Papa has brought you, 
«¢ Play thelaft leffon Mr. Tweedle taught you.” 
Mifs hems and fimpers—feigns a cold of courfe== 
After the ufual ** Dear Sir—I’m fo hoarfe,” 
Inftead of a cotillon from her book, 
Where favour’d Handel triumphs o’er Malbrook, 
By way of prelude tothe charming f{quall, 
Thrums like a minvet the march of Saul ; 
Papa, too, who a connoiffeur now grows, 
Accompanied divinely—with his nofe. 

Since mufick.is fo univerfal grown, 
Shall not one Mourning Bride its influence own ? 
Sure ’tis the with of every female breafl, 
That harmony may foothe her foul to reit. 
Guided by barmony’s enchanting laws, 
Her {weeteft mufic will be—your applaufe. 
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Written by Mr. Coss, and /poken by Mifs Farrene 


a Mourning Bride ! that would be fomething new ! 
“* That I’m a mourning hufband is too true,” 
Cries old Sir Tefty, in his gouty chair— 
«* Ah! could I wedlock’s fatal flip repair, 
«* But young wives are a fort of flying gout; 
* Torments for which no cure was e’er found out : 
** Both old men’s plagues—to punith youthful tzicks, 
«* Equally difficult, alas! to fix. 
“* Ot wife and gout alike I ftand in dread ; 
** For both, I fear, fometimes affeét the head.” 
Thas rail old cynics, ftriving to difparage 
The charming filken ties of modern marriage, 
In former times, when folks agreed to wed, 
The filent bride, by filent bridegroom led, 
Up to the altar march’d in folemn ftate : 
All was demure, and {tupidly fedate. 
Imprefs’d with awe, while neither dar’d to fpeak ; 
A wedding was a mere dallet tragigue. 
Thank Heaven, we’re pail the ages of romance, 
Wedlock isnow a kind of country dance, 
Where man and wife with {miles each other greet, 
Take hands, change fides, and part as foon as meet. 
Pleafur 
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Pleafure’s foft accents every care difpel, 
While Hymen fiddles vive la Bagatelles 

Blefs’d age! when ceremony’s charms are worn, 

Like bracelets, not to fetter, but adorn J—— 

When we affume deep mourning’s fable thew, 

*Tis etiquette prefcribes the form of woe. 
Whate’er our lofs, we muft have fafhion’s leave 
Ere we can venture decently to grieve. 

Blamelefs the heir o’er the dear parchment chuckles, 
If he’s unpowder’d, and he wears black buckles ; 
Till the grey frock {peaks his firlt anguith o’er, 
And he’s but half as wretched as before.—— 

Ere the gay widow firft abroad is feen, 

Deck’d in exhilarating bombazeen ; 

While the dear Colonel vifits unfufpected, 

And fhe’s ** as well as could have been expected.” 
Cuftom’s indulgence wifely does fhe borrow, 

In cafes of compliment difplays her forrow ; 

Of tears her black-edg’d paper fills the place, 
Mourns as her proxy, and preferves her tace. 

Our Mourning Bridewho with no forrow labours, 
And mourns but in appearance, like her neighbours, 
Though fore’d by etiquette to drop a tear, 

Good humour loves as well as any here ; 
Blefs’d is the face which thofe kind {miles decree her, 
Hopes that her friends will often come to fee her. 
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DIEU to thy fpire ! dear Antonia, adieu! 
Retiring fo faft from my forrowtul eyes : 

Full oft I look back, till it meets net my view ; 
Ah! now it is fank—perhaps never to rife ! 


The woes of departure my {pirits opprefs— 
Adieu all my friends !—-I may meet you no more, 
Thus prediction torments with her endlefs diftrefs, 
And defpair hints unnamber’d misfortunes in ftore, 


But time, and the hope which is founded on Gol, 
Removes the dark clouds from my forrowfui mind, 
Diipels all the dread of his chaftening rod, 
‘Yo all his infli€tions for ever refign’d. 
I know, and the thought befpeaks peace to my heart, 
That in Heaven hereafter we meet—not to part. 
MARTINUS SCRILLERUS. 
, 
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